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To rot it felfe with motion, 

Mcf. Cafar I bring thee word. 

Moderates and Menas famous Pyrates 
Makes the Sea ferue them, which they care and wound 
| Wuhkeelesofcuerykinde. Many hot inrodcs 
| They make in Italy, the Border* Maritime 
Lack* blood to thinke on’t,and flufti youth reuolt. 

No VeCfell can pcepe forth : but’tis as foonc 
Taken as fcene : for Potxpejes name ftrikcs more 
Then could his Warrc refilled. 

Cafar. Anthony, 

Leaue thy lafeiuious Vaflailes. When thou once 
Was beaten from tjkledena, where thouflew’ft 
Hirjitu ,and Pauft Confuls, at thy neeie 
Did Famine follow, whom thou fought’ft againft, 
(Though daintily brought vp) with patience more 
Then Sauages could fuffer. Thou did’ft drinkc 
The ftale of Horfcs,and the gilded Puddle 
Which Beafts would cough at. Thy pallat the did dainc 
The roughefl Berry, on the rudeft Hedge. 

Yea, like the Stagge,when Snow the Paftui'e fheets, 

The barkes of Trecs thou brows’d. On the Alpcs, 

It is reported thou did’ft cate ftrange ficfti, 

Which fome did dye to looke on: And all this 
(It wounds thine Honor that I fpeake it now) 

Was borne fo like a Soldiour.that thy cheeke 
So much as tank’d not. 

Lep t Tis pitty of him. 

Caf. Letbisfliamesquickely 
Driue him to Rome,’tis time we twaine 
Did (hew our felues i’th’Field, and to that end 
Afifcmble me immediate counfell, Vompey 
Thriues in our Idlenefte. 

hep Tomorrow Cafar, 

I (hall be furnifhc to informe you rightly 
Both what by Sea and Land I can be able 
To front this prefent time. 

Caf. Til which encounter,it is my bu fines too.Farwcll. 

Lfp.Farwell my Lord.what you Qial know mean time 
Offtirres abroad,I (hall befccch you Sir 
To let me be partaker. 

Cafar. Doubt not fir,I knew it for tiny Bond. Extmt 
Enter (fleopatra, Charmian,Irae,^r Mardian. 

Cleo, Chartman. 

Char. Madam. 

Cleo. Ha,ha,giue me to drinke Mandragoru. 

Char, Why Madam? 

Cleo, That I might fleepe out this great gap of time: 
My Anthony is away. 

Char. You thinke ofhim too much. 

(fleo, O’tisTreafon. 

Char. Madam, I truft not fo. 

Cleo. Thou, Eunuch (JVlardianl 
Mar. Whit’s your Highneffe pleafure ? 

Cleo. Not now to heare thee fing. I take no pleafure 
In ought an Eunuch ha’s: Tis well for thee. 

That being vnfeminar’d, thy freer thoughts 
May not Bye forth ofEgypt. Haft thou AffeSions ? 
Mar. Yes gracious Madam. 

Cleo. Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed Madam, for I can do nothing 
But what in decdcis honefttobedonc: 

Yet haue I fierce Affcdiions,and thinke 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cleo. Q\\Charmion : 

Where think’ft thou he is now? Stands he, or fits be? 


'The Trage die of 



I Or does, he walke? Ot is he onbis Horfe? 

1 Oh happy horfe to bcare the weight of , 

Do brauely Horfe, for wot’ft thou whomfi? ! 
The demy Atlas ot this Earth, the Artae * 

And Burganet of men. Hce’s fpcakino now 
Or murmuring, where's my Serpent of old N yle 
(For fo he cal* me:) Now I teede my f e lf e y ’ 
Withmoftdelicious poyfon. Thinkeon m e 
That am with Phoebus amorous pinches bh c i- 
And wrinkled deepe in time. Broad-fronted C V 
When thou w3s’theereaboue the ground T ***’ 

A morfell for a Monarke: and great Pompn W8S 
Would (land and make his eyes grow in niy brow 
There would he anchor his Afpe&,and dye W ’ 
With looking on his life. 7 

1 Enter Alexas from Cafar. 

Alex. Soueraigne ofEgypt,hailc. 

Cleo. How much vnlike art thou Marke Anthon> 
Yet comming from him, that great Med’cine hath 
With his Timft gilded thee. 

How goes it with my braue Marke Anthonie > 

Alex. Laft thing he did (deere Qu ene) 

He kift the laft of many doubled kifies 

This Orient Pcarle. His fpcech ftickcs in my heart. 

(fleo. Mine care muftplucke it thence, 

Alex. Good Fricnd.quoth he: 

Say the firme Roman to great Egypt fends 
This treaiure ofan Oyfter: at whofe foote 
To mend the pecty prefent, I willpeece 
Her opulent Throne, with Kingdocnes. All theEaft 
(Say thou) ihall call her Miftris. So he nodded * 
And foberly did mount an Arme-gaunt Steede,* 

Who neigh’d fo hyc, that what I would haue fpoke. 
Was bcaftly dunibe by him. 

Cleo. What was he fad, or merry? 

Alex. Like to the time o’th’ycare,between Jextremes 
Of hoc and cold, he was nor fad normerrie. 

Cleo. Oh well diuided difpofition: Note him, 
Note him good Charmian,’ tis the man; but note him. 
He was not fad, for he would fhine on thofc 
That make their lookes by his. He was not merrie, 
Which (eem’d to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his ioy, but becweenc both. 

Oh heauenly mingle! Bee’ft thou fad,or merrie, 

The violence of either thee becomes, 

So do’s it no mans clfe. Met’ftchoumypofts? 

Alex. I Madam, twenty feuerall Meffengers. 

Why do you fend fo thicker 

Cleo. Who’s borne that day, when I forget to fend 
to Anthonie, (hall dye a Beggcr. Inke and paper Char- 
mian. Welcome my good Alexas. Did I Charmian, c- 
uer Ioue Cafar fo? 

Char. Oh that braue Cafar ! 

Cleo. Be choak’d with fuch another Emphafis, 

Say the braue Anthony. 

Char, The valiant Cafar. 

Cleo. By Ifis, I will giuc thee bloody teeth, 

Ifthou with Gt/iW Parago nagaine: 

My man of men. 

Char. By your moft gracious pardon, 

I fing but after you. 

Cleo. My Sallad dayes, 

When I was greeneiniudgement.coldinblood, 

To fay,as I faidc then. But come,away, 

Get me Inke and Paper, 


<tA\athonj/and fleopatra. 
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he (ball haue cuery day a feuerall greeting, or Ilevnpeo- 
ple Egypt* Zxetirit 

EnterPompey, Mcnccrates,and Men<u y in 
warlike manner* 

font* Ifthc great Gods be iuftjthey fhallaffift 
The deeds of iufteft men. 

Jldene. Know worthy Pompey, that what they do de¬ 
lay, they not deny* 

pom. Whiles we are Tutors to their Throne, decayes 
the thing we fuefor. 

tJVfcne. We ignorant ofour felues, 
g c ^ge often our ownc harmes.which the wife Povvres 
Deny vs for our good : fo finde we profit 
By loofing of our Prayers. 

Tom. 1 (ball do well: 

The people loue me, and the Sea is mine; 

My powers are Creffetit, and my Auguring hope 
Saycs it will come to’ch’full. Marke Anthony 
In Egypt fits at dinner, and will make 
No warres without doores. Cafar gets money where 
He lodes hearts : Lepidus flatters both. 

Of both is flatter’d : but he neither loucs. 

Nor cither cares for him# 

Menc . Cafar and Lcptdtu are in the field, 

A mighty ftrength they carry. 

Pom. Where haue you this? Tis falfe. 

Men*. From Stltupu, Sir. 

Pom .He dreames: I know r they arc in Rome together 
Looking for Anthony : but all the charmcs of Louc, 

Salt Cleopatra foften thy wand lip, 

Let Witchcraft ioyne with Beauty, Lull with both, 

Tye vp the Libertine in 3 field of Fcafts, 

Keepe his Braine fuming. Epicurean Cookes, 

Sharpen with cloylefle fawee his Appetite, 

That fleepe and feeding may prorogue his Honour* 

Eucn till a Lcchied dulneffc—■ — -- ■ 

Enter Vnrritu. 

How now Varrttu ? 

Ear. This is moft certainc, that I (ball dcliuer: 
iMar^e Anthony is cucry hours in Rome 
Expe&ed. Since he went from Egypt, ’tis 
A (pace for farther Trauaiic. 

Pom. I could haue giuenleffe matter 
A better care. 7rlenai y I did not thinke 
This amorous Surfetter would haue dorki’d his Helmc 
For fuch a petty Warre : His Souldierfhip 
Is twice the other twaine: But let vs rcare 
The higher our Opinion, that our ftirring 
Can from the lap of Egypts Widdow, plucke 
The neerc Luft-wearied Anthony. 

Mene . I cannot hope, 

Cafar and Anthony (ball well greet together; 

His Wife that’s dead,did treipaflesto Cafar f 
His Brother wan’d vpon him,although I thinke 
Not mou’d by Anthony . 

Pom . I know not Mems^ 

How leflcr Enmiries may giue way to greater, 

Wcrc’c not that we ftand vp againft them all : 

Twer pregnant they fhould fquarc between themfelucs, 
For they haue entertained caufe enough 
To draw their fwords: but how the fcare of vs 
May Ciment their diuifions, and bindevp 
The petty difference, we yet not know: 

Bee’c as our Gods will haue’t; it oncly ftands 

Our Hues vpon,to vfc our ftrongeft hahds 

Come Menas. Exeunt. 


Enter Enobarbu* and Tepid **. 

Lep. Good Enobarbus , ’tis a worthy deed. 

And (hall become you wcll,t«p incrcat your Captaine 
To fofc and gentle fpeech. 

Enob. I (hall intreac him 
To anfwer like himfelfe : if Caftr moue him. 

Let Anthony looke ouer Caftrs head. 

And Ipcake as lo wd as Mars. By Iupiter, 

Were I the wearer oi Anthomo's Beard, 

I would not fhaue’t to day. 

Lep. Tisnoc a time for priuateftomacking. 

Eno . Euery time ferues for the matter that is then 
borne in’t# 

Lep. But fmall to greater matters muft giue way. 

Eno. Nor ifthe fmall come firft. 

Lep. Your fpeech is paflion : but pray you ftirre 
No Embers vp. Hcerc comes the Noble Anthony. 

Enter Anthony andEentidiM» 

Sno. And yonder Cafir. 

Enter Cafar, Mecenas, and Agrippa. 

Ant. If wecompofe well he ere, toPanhia s 
Hcark cEentidius. 

Cafar. I do not know MecenaSy aske Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble Friends; 

That which combin’d vs was moft great,and let not 
A leaner adlion rend vs. What’s aroifle. 

May it be gently heard. When we debate 
Our triwiall difference loud, we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then Noble Partners, 

The rather for I carneftly bcfeech. 

Touch you the fowreft points with fwectfcft tcarlres, 

Nor curftneffc grow co’th’matter. 

t Ant. Tisfpoken well: 

Were we before our Armies^a’nd to fight, 

I fhould do thus, Tiottrifh. 1 

Caf Welcome to Rome* 

Ant. Thankeyou. 

Caf. Sit. 

Ant , Sit fir. 

Caf Nay then. 

Ant. 1 learne, you take things ill,which are not fo: 

Or being,concemc you not, 

Caf I muft be laughc at,if or for nothing,or a little, I 
Should fay my felfe offended, and with you 
Chiefely i’th’world. More laughc ai,tbat I (houlcJ 
Once name you derogatdy: when to found your name 
It not concern’d me. 

Ant. My being in Egypt Cdfar, what was’t to you? 

Caf No more then my redding heere at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt: yet if you there 
Did pradlile on my State,your being in Egypt 
Might be my queftion. 

Ant. How intend you, practis’d ? 

Caf. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent. 

By what did hecrc befall me. Your Wife and Brother 
Made warres vpon me, and their conteftation 
Was Thcame for you, you were the word of warre. 

^tft.You do miftake your bufine^ my Brother neuer 
Did vrge me in his A£t: 1 did inquire it. 

And haue my Learning from fome true reports 
That drew their fwords with you, did he not rather 
Difcredit my authority with yours. 

And make the warres alike againft my ftomacke, 

Hauing alike your caufe. Of this, my Letters 
Before did fatisfic you. Ifyou’l patch a quarrell. 

As matter whole you haue to make it with, I 

x 3 Id 
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